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tection against heat, for the fire strikes fiercely
through single canvas, and you soon find that
whilst you lie crouching and striving to hide your-
self from the blazing face of the sun, his power
is harder to bear than, it is when you boldly defy
him from the airy heights of your camel.
It had been arranged with my Arabs that they
were to bring with them all the food which they
would want for themselves during the passage of
the Desert, but as we rested at the end of the
first day's journey by the side of an Arab en-
campment, xtiy camel-men found all that they
required for that night in the tents of their own
brethren* On the evening of the second day,
however, just before we encamped for the night,
my four Arabs came to Dthemetri, and formally
announced that they had not brought with them
one atom of food, and that they looked entirely
to my supplies for their daily bread. This was
awkward intelligence. We were now just two
days deep in the Desert, and I had brought with
me no more bread than might be reasonably
required for myself and my European attendants,
I believed at the moment (for it seemed likely
enough) that the men had really mistaken the
terms of the arrangement, and feeling that the
bore of being put upon half rations would be a
less evil (and even to myself a less inconvenience)
thaw the starvation of my Arabs, I at once told
Dthemetri to assure them that my bread should